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the first week of June he came to Malesherbes, only
intended a stay of a few days to be spent hunting
in the woods which fringe the narrow valley of the
Essonne. Before twenty-four hours were over the
disconsolate and elderly mourner was himself in the
toils of this Delilah of eighteen ; the end of July
found him still lingering at her feet, and when he
left it was to follow his new flame and her mother to
Paris.

The room which Henry occupied during his long
and frequent visits to Malesherbes still exists, hung
with the same old tapestry, on which the eyes of the
King must often have rested, the vision of Ezekiel,
and below a quaint legend :

Mort, femme et temps, tout soit met et antique
Mondaine amour et chastetg pudique
Tout prendra fin.

It may happen that a mourner is attracted by a
resemblance in character or outward presentment to
what is no more, so striking and close that the new
passion is in some sort to be excused as but the con-
tinuation of the old. But it must have been because
nothing in Henriette d' Entragues could remind him
of what he had lost in Gabrielle, that the King was
so easily fascinated by her, No comparison was
challenged, in which his judgment might have been
biassed by tender regret. Gabrielle's regular features,
her soft and alluring beauty were in keeping with a
gentle and placid disposition. She had played the
part of a mistress with the modest dignity of an
honourable woman. Henriette had been carefully